it was the neighbourhood; he always hoped we'd be
able to move to somewhere better. But we used to
make the best of it; after all it doesn't take much to
feed three. I used to go out and sell flowers in the big
square and never came back without a little money,
Oh no, no! How can you think that of me? I never
let anyone be rude to me even; I just walked away,
and if they followed me I went home, or to one of the
Brothers. I made the money because I was clever
with my fingers; I made garlands and there were two
or three very nice families who always came to me
when they were giving a party.

That was how I met Lucius. Oh, don't you know,
don't you feel? Please be kind to me, it is so difficult
to tell! He loved me, but of course he couldn't offer
to marry me; he was a rich gentleman and we
weren't even real citizens. I tried not to see him after
that; it hurt me too. He was young, with a little
stoop and a smile which didn't come often, but when
it did it lighted his whole face. He was gentle and
kind to me always; but I couldn't, could I? So it
went on for nearly a year.

Where are you taking me? To sit at a little table
and eat cold things like snow! How nice they are.
Perhaps Lucius had things to eat like this sometimes.
The sun has been burning your skirl because you
come from the north; it will not do that now I am
here; I like the sun, it makes the flowers grow.

Ah, what have you seen, why are you afraid? - oh,
it is I who am afraid! That man - oh, but he can't be